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Necrolust 


Inside the worn-down old house, Euronymous sat on the couch, watching some cheesy horror movie that Dead 


had wanted to watch. Dead had dozed off next to Euro, even though it was only mid-afternoon. 


Euronymous was startled and Dead was awakened abruptly when the two heard a loud knock on the door. Euro 


got up to answer it, hoping that it wasn't someone trying to preach religion 
Much to his surprise, Euro was greeted by a long-haired stranger with a scar on his chin. 


"Hey, my name is Varg. | hate to bother you, but I've gotten myself lost and | don't know how to get out of 


here." 


"Neither of us have any idea where you're trying to go either," Euronymous replied, "but you can stay here 


for the night." 
“That works for me," Varg responded. 


"Dead, get over here," Euro commanded. Dead quickly scampered over to the door. 


"Varg, this is Dead, and I'm Euronymous. Come on in" 

Dead shook Varg's hand, smiling a small smile. Euro shut the door. 

"He's staying here.. For free?" Dead asked, bewildered. 

"Well, he has nothing of any sort of value on him," Euro replied "What in hell are we going to charge?" 


Dead glanced over at Varg lustfully and then glanced back at Euronymous. "Well.. We could have some fun with 


him, if you get what | mean," Dead murmured, winking. 

"Dead, I'm not a fucking faggot, and I'm guessing our guest isn't one either. That's a shitty idea" 
"But... You've fucked me before.." 

"We were fucking drunk. | didn't know any better, dumbass. That doesn't make me gay." 


"Please.. Don't deny it," Dead whispered. "We've fucked before when we weren't drunk, and we both enjoyed it. 
You know that." 


Euronymous sighed. "Ugh.. You've got me, you son of a bitch," he snarled. "I have no better ideas, that is, if 


Varg consents." 


Varg glanced over at Dead and Euro. "Well. To be quite honest, I've always wanted to try things with another 


man.. It seems like it would be fun" 
"So." Dead started 
"IIl do what you guys want," Varg replied, a seductive smile forming on his face. 


"Come with me," Dead started, winking. He grabbed Euro's and Varg's hands and led them up the stairs to his 


room. 


Dead pulled Varg into a passionate kiss as he reached under Euro's shirt and rubbed his nipples. Euro started 


to pull off Dead's shirt while Dead reached down to take off Varg's pants. 


Dead grabbed Varg's cock and started to jerk him off while turning to Euronymous to take off his shirt. Varg 
let out a soft moan as he pulled off his shirt. 


Dead and Euronymous pulled off each other's pants and underwear. Euro pulled Dead's hair and growled in his 


ear. "Get on your hands and knees up on the bed. Now." 


Dead quickly complied, climbing up onto the bed. Varg climbed up onto the bed and started making out with 
Dead. 


Euronymous snuck around behind Dead and smacked his ass without warning. Dead let out a gasp of shock, 


which soon turned into a moan of pleasure. 


"You like that, don't you?" Euro growled. Dead nodded his head as he grabbed Varg's cock and started to lick 
the head. 


As Dead took Varg's length into his mouth, Euronymous slipped a finger inside of the vocalists ass. He then 
slipped another finger in, slowly moving them in and out. 


Dead moaned, sucking and licking Varg's cock. Varg shuddered, feeling nothing but pleasure. He was amazed by 


what the blond was capable of doing; he never expected this from another man. 


Euronymous removed his fingers and roughly slammed his cock into Dead's ass. Dead let out a pained shriek 


that soon turned into a moan of pleasure as Euro thrust in deeper and deeper. 


Dead stroked Varg's cock, sucking on the head. Varg threw his head back, moaning. He could tell he was getting 


closer to climax. 


Their moans grew louder and louder by the minute. Euronymous thrust into Dead's ass while Varg thrust into 


Dead's mouth. 


Within a few minutes, Varg let out a loud, garbled noise as he came into Dead's mouth. Dead swallowed every 


last drop before reaching his own orgasm. 
Euronymous, groaning as Dead's ass tightened suddenly, came inside of Dead. 


The three lay on Dead's bed, thoroughly exhausted. Varg licked up the cum splattered on Dead's stomach while 
Euro lazily ran his fingers through Dead's hair. 


"We should do this again," Dead murmured. 


"We really should” 


